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For Dyspopain,
Coativenoun,
Blck Mondaohe,
Chronle Mur-
rhas, Jaundice,
Twpurity of the
Bload, bevor
Ague, Malarla,
and all Diseasna
caosed by le-
rangemont of Lives, Dowels aud Iildnoys,

SYMTTOMS OF A DISEASED LIVER.
Mad Breagh; Pain in the Side, somatimes the
r-m I felb watber the Shoulides-hibade, mbstaken for
theumatism ; general luis of appitiie, Bowels
~oerally covdve, sometiman alicrmating nlmlu;
the I troubded with paln, is dull and heavy
with combderable loss of inemory, arcompunied
s ith a pabsful seosation of leaving uidons topsethi
which ought to have been dooe; o slight, dry ¢ :ru:#
::rl ﬂ:uh?l face il,ml&me;‘ an atbendant, ofien
smbken for i the patient complai
of weariness aml debility ; pervous, snsily startied;
l:'s lhu.uhliw I:u:urq.‘;:nnimu:’: prickl um;ln
of the nocxlars; i are and e,
onﬂ,nh‘m‘t aatisfiod 1hat exerelse ......u'm.m-
ficial, yet one can hanlly summon up fornitude 1o
tey H=in faet, distrusts every remedy, Scveral
of the above g:ms anend the discase, It caves
have ocow when but fow of them oxlsted, yet
examinatim after death has shown the Liver 1o
have buem extensively deranged,

It shiould be used by all persons, old and
-~ young, whenever any of the sbove
symploms appear,

Parsona Travellng or Livi -
healhy lmmu..f‘ taking o .:s. :g...ﬂ....
ally 1o keep the Liver in I‘-'eahh;- action, will aveld
all Male Blllous atimeks, Dissiness, Nay-
: :I'l 111':--(“!'7“1};':1::‘-&-;- ol '.N'F:nllh:lt It

i invigorate A glass of wine, but is no ine
tuxi ng beverage. .

If You have eaten anything hard
Algostbon, o feal heavy mrrnnu:hf or ulng
Resa St night, takie & dose s you will Lo relieved,

Time und Dectors' 1Hils will be saved
by always keeping the Megulator

N In the Wouse!

For, whatever the ailment may be, o thoroughly
:mrc" m:}n l"l"j_!‘:llﬂi ;nlh ;‘n-ulo can
"y ace, remedy rimicas
nd

:n. u doas luterfero with busibess or

IT IS PURFLY VEGETADL
Anil lvas all the power and efficacy of C.'lﬁ'lﬂrl or
Juinine, without any of the injurivus afier effec te,
] A Governor's Testimony.
Simmont Liver Regulator has been ln’n- in my
family for mime time, and 1 am saisfied it is &
valeable addition 10 the medical scienes,
= J. Gier Swewren, Governor of Als,
on. Alexander M. he f
say I:Iau derived some be tfn::.ll:l u?e‘;i
EJ::':I;-MJ-“: Regulater, and wish to give it a

“The only Thing that never falls
Rollove."—[ have u:d many pemedies for D::
Iwn!u Liver Affection and bility, bLut never
iave found anything to benefit me & the extent
Himmons Liver Hegulawor has. 1 sent from Min-
nescta to'Georgia for I, and would send further fur
?l'if'r}'."u::-ﬁ"f' and ui'ouid ilc!till all whe are sim.

E O grive it 5 triad as )
thing that mn’: h’a\llla ']" relieve, it zeems the only
- M. Jawwuy, Minneapolis, Minn,

Dr. T. W, Muson says: From actual ex-
perience in the tise of Simmons Liver Regulator in
my practice | have Leen and am satisBed to use
and preseribe It as a purgative medicine,

B Take only the Genulne, which alwayvs
has on the Wrapper the red 2 Trade-Mark
and Siguature of J ML ZEILIN & €O,

FOR SALE BY ALL DRUGGISTS
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Hosmlter's Stomach Witiers meets the

requirementa of the rational medieal phi-
losophy Which ot present provails, It is
perfectly pure vegetable remedy, cmbra-

cing the throo important propertics of a
ventive, a tonl«'z nnd pnlu-ﬁuw. n
ortiles the body agalnst nac, invigo-

rates And rewlializes the torpld -tmnﬁ
and liver, and cfects o ulutu?r change
enlire systom.
Yor sule by all Dm{“hu and Dealers
generally,
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THE NEYWARDS.

BY ANNIE THOMAS.

CHAPTER VII.

Bennel was bewildered!

With the best intentiona in the world,
hoping for the hest and fearing the worst,
nud being generally in a state of friendly
daze about the matter, Bennel openly
ncknowledged to itself that it wan * fairly
puzzled to muke out the Heywards and
their goings on."

Thut the young rquire, Jack, the head of
the house, should have forgotten what was
due to himeell and his race so far as to fall
in love with, and offer to marry, Jessie
Walters, the village achool-mistress, was
upsetting enongh to all right-minded peo
ple with conervative notions; Lut that the
ladies of the Heyward family, tho mother
and sisters, and the bonnie sister-inlaw,
Mrs. Stepben (“s real lndy, if ever there
was one,’’ an all avowed her to be), should
tamely bow the knee and kiss the rod and
accept the indignity—1hia was the warvel |
“Encouraging the young squire in his folly
nnd puiting !l manner of nonsense into
the headu of village girls,”" Bennel suthori-
ties enlled the current policy of the Hey-
wards and bard measure was dealt out by
the village judgment against the family it
had hitherto delighted to honor,

For Jessie Walters did not wear her
crown of glory with decorous meekness,
an the suffrages she did not seek with be-
coming humility were not necorded to her,
Ske rode roughshod over publie opinion
giving up her school-work with the air of
one who felt that she had demeaned her
self by ever having engaged in it, and
flouting old aequaintances afier the prover-
Lbianl manner of the suddenly (unduly) pro-
moted.

Her wedding-day was fixed now, and she
had the skill and conning to make the
Heyward ladies feel that if any hitch eame

it would rest vpon them; for she made it

Before overything, old Mres, Heyward
didl desire that everything should be done
decently and in order; that there should be
no disreputable flaw, let. or hindrance in
the whole affair. It had bean a bitrer pill

lowed it, she wished to show the whole
world that it was a wholesome pill, and
that it was doing them all good. How
sore, then, her chagrin when people began
to ehatter nbout Jessie Walters, Juck's
bride-eleet, in the way they had never dar
ed to chntter about Jessie Walters, the vil-
Inge school mistress,

And if & woman is chattered about her
name is never mentioned alone; itis al
wnys in connection with “somebody,” and
the “somebody' in this instance happened
to he Stephen Heywnird, Jack's youoger
brother, the buppy young married mnn,

Bennel rose in itawreath, and would have
rent Jessie 1o pieces when first it got wind
in the neighborhood thul she was “carrying
on & game of firtation with the squire's
brother; ' but it was restruined by motives
of considerntion for the poor proud old Indy
their mother, and by respectful regard for
Stephen's young wile. But every one
knew that there had been a scene al De-
benham the dny the Fire Queen was dis
patched for Misa Walters' service, and
Green, the groom, 10ld those in Hennel
who liked to listen to him, that his “missus
had vowed never to mount the mare again
il that warmint rode her,”" Nevertheless
Green brought up the mare to Mizs Wal-
ters' door civilly enough, and touched his
hat in all olsequiousness when that lady
eame out armed for her exploit, and only
turned away with a condemning grin on bis
fuce when his master and Miss Walters
were well out of sight.

To lookers on her conduct seemed like
mndness, Here she was with place and
position and u good man's love and coufi-
dence all within her geasp, and she seemed
enreless of securing them, and ecarnest
about nothing but these riding lessons
which Stephen wan giving her.  To herself

manifest to everybody that Juck was de-
voted to her, aud was liberul in her assur-

| knew und liked the Heywards well, snd

executed

nuces to the effect that "if he were let
alone he would be all thatshe could wish.”
Oddly enough, even the people who

didu't know and didnt like Miss Tessic
Walters at all, listened to her stalements
on this subject, and were influenced by
them.

“Mr. Heyward was a man grown, fit to
choose his own wuy und his own wile, and |
it was a pity his wa aond sisters should in-
terfere,” the mujority said, discossing Jack
and his forthcoming marriage at those
open club houses, the village tree and the
villuge ino, “And if Miss Waliers did
give herself a few airs—well, she wasa
likely young woman, witha fine hend ol
lisir and figure of her own, and a skin that
wns like new milk."’

But the village politicians ceased to ad-
mire Jessie so much, when presently they
saw ber riding. That she shonld presume
10 sent hersell in the saddle before she had
been properly enrolled in the Heyward
ranks was a dire offence in ull well-regulut-
el minds.

“It was presnmpiuous and selfseeking”
on Jesale's part, people averred, to ride on
horsehack before she was made a ludy—
that is, that she should ride us she did. I
she had simply ullowed bersell to be
plumped into s saddie with an ill-fiving
ridingskirt around her, and a basket of
butter and egys on her lap, she might bave
rid den Bend Or without haviug an antago-
nintic word uttered on the subject. Buins
it was, the habit she wore seemed (o have
been made for her, and Mr. Stephen, the
squire’s brother, was teaching her to ride
wo uleverly thut it was haed to tel! "twua a
beggar an borseback.

Yes, it had come to this. Siephen had
not only withdrawn his hostile forces, but
had actually runged bimuell on the side of
the invader to this extent: He hud got Fire
Queen, his wite's pet mare, over from De-
benham, and was teaching Miss Walters 1o
ride.

The muattor was put in such a plausible
way 10 her at figst that Polly hud acquives
ced in it hoartily,

“Juck is going to marry this girl; we
muy as well, all of vk, do the best we can
fur her," Stephen suid to Lis wile, and she
assonted.

* Yes, exuctly; but what is that ‘best’ '

“You teach her to be ss sweet us you
are yoursel, my darling, and I'll teach her
to ait on » horse.”

“Oh, Btephen, that's not necessary.”

“Not necessary, I'll allow, but all the
hetter if she can do it," he laughed in re
Joinder.

“Now, Btophan, it seems to me we
should be doing better work if we taught
her to be nice o your mother and the
girle. Your dear mother! If | had been
cuming hore in her place I should walk so
teuderly, so diserently, aod Jessio seems to
tread so roughly into all the sacred pluces,”

“Now, [ think she bebaves uneomwonly
well”

“Stephen!”

“Paliy!"

“Don't mock me, dear Stephen, [ can't
halp expressiog surprise at your senti-
monts. Why, your mother ia baing hur-
ried out of her old home before she has
found & new one,"

“The mother won't live with Juck when
he's winrried, and you know yoursell that
it wouldu't be pleasant for you il she came
o ua."

“I don't ecare for my own pleasure; 1
can't bear that your wother should be
pained,” Polly sobbed.

even she was an enigmn, She knew that
overy time ahe recklessly got herself
“talked about” with the younger brother,
to wliom she could never in honor be any
thing but a friend and sister, she imperilled
her position with the elder ane, who had it
in his power to bestow all good gifts upon
her. 8iill she could not resist the fatal
influence of ber banefol star which urged
her on to attempt 1o conquer, even when
conquest meant ignominy. Swephen was |
glorious in his manhood in ber eves, and
she wanted to see that manhood bow be
fore her.

for her to swallow, but baving once swal-

| he said impatiently,

ly besutitul young wowman, whoase looks
were flashing round in search of the ad-
miring glancea which she felt ought to be
levelled at hor. His brow burnt wheo the
landlord came to meet him, for he was
known at the Globe, and this flashing de
moiselle was trenting him with & sort of
semi-subdued familiarity that was, to say
the least of it, equivocal.

“Lat us have some luncheon, Jarvais,”
he snid, as unconcernedly as he could,
“my mother bas sent mo out to take care
of this young lady, and it seems 1 bave
nenrly sineved her”

“Let us bave champagne,”” Jessie whis
pered audibly; and Mr, Jarvais, the land.
lord of the Globe, fult sure that “'old mad-
am Heyward had never sent thia voung
persan ou! with her son.™

“We really must be thinking of start-
ing,"” Stephen said about an hour afier
this. Jessie was still dawdling over the
luncheon, siill trifling with cold chicken
and lobster salad, and treating champagne
seiiously. It had been a meal full of hit
terness to Stephen, for during its progress

what manner of woman she was, Conrse.
selfish, and frivolous, full of the most over
bearing vanity and sclfishners, she was
still 8o benutiful that he could not help let-
ting his eyes rest upon ber, little as her
manner pleased him,

And in three days she would be his
brother's wifel The reflection roused him
from the lethargy into which he felt him-
self falling, and made him wrge her to
make &« move fur home,

“Jack will be wondering what hns be.
come of you, and afier I have deposited
you in safety I maost be off to Debenham |
to-night to fetch my wife."

She rose up when he said that, and
crossed the roomn and stood by his side,
strong, unconscientions, and beautiful,
“Stephen, why didn't you and 1 meet
before now?'" she said in a glowing tone,
laying her hand on his arm as she spoke,
and though he moved that hand he could
not do it harshly,

“We hava met quite soon enough for me
to teach my brother's wife how to ride,"’
“Come, Jessie, we
must be off home il we want to reach 1t in |
decent time this evening.”

“Why ashould we go home at all?" she
eried out.  “Stephen, when you speak of |
going to fetch your wife to my wedding you |
nearly break my heart. 1 feel that 1 ean't

she had shown him more and more openly [

ready to give up everything for you, and
you've tsught e to think that you're
rendy to give up everything for me. Are
youl?"

She pulled the Fire Queen right across
his path as she spoke, and stretched out
her beautiful face towards bim ia piteoun
enirealy.

“Temptress! 171 could forget my broth
er I could not forget my wife,” he said

S - - — - —

have iried 10 make your brother as mad
and bad ax mysell. He has boen 1rue—
tell his wife that—he hus been trus and
good, and would have heen gentler with
me, but in my madnesa I struck him, and
frightened his horas, and nearly killed

he will Le safe. I can never be your wife
now, and I won't stay to be looked awry a1
in Bennel. T hope with all my heart you |

sternly,  But she had stuked hor all on the
cast of thia die, and she would not be re- |
buffed.

“You have forgotten her, At least you
have ceased to love her; your eyves have
been telling ma the trath for daye, but my
tongue in bolder than yours, Stephen—]
dare to put your eyes’ Innguageinto words.
Toke me awny—I will bear anything for
your sake, snd your wife will soon console |
hersell. "

“God forgive you!—=you don't know what
you're gaying,” he said hoarsely, and then
he rode past ber shurply; and the Fipe |
Queen would not be restrained, but came
gulloping sfter him strenuously, although |
her rider strova to hold her in. 8o they E
rode on in the dying summer day. |

CHAPTER VIII.

Dinner had been announced ten minntes |
ago. It was half-past seven, and old Mrs
Heyward's face was beginning to wenr
signs of impatience. Polly had come over |
unexpectedly this afternoon, moved to the |
step by neme rumors ghe had henrd about |
the talk “the riding lessons were creating.'' |
There wos no thought in the loyal little
wile's heart that was dishonoring o her |
husband, but she felt that it behooved her ‘
to be upon the spot, in order that people
might see that she witnessed and approved
of what was guing on. |

Juck had been in and out of the denwing
room n dozen times during the last hour,
and thoogh his mother and sisters said
nothing to one another they one and all
noted his looks of distress. At length,
when there was no decent excuse fur any
further delny, they went in and sat down 1o |
dinner, and wade believe to eat and be
merry.

Polly was the first to broach the subject
that was upperiost in all their minds,

“The riding lesson ix u long one to-day,”
she said with sttempred gayety; "ur else
Stephen has gone sienight home instead of |
coming here frst; you see, be dida't 1h uk |
I should come by mysell.”

marry your brother, good us ke is, he's not
the man for me to love and obey. A nd‘
you, you don’t love that wile of yours as |
it's in you to love a woman—like me”

As for Stephen, he never loved his wife
one whit the less the whole time, but the
golden huir, und the intensely Llue eyes, |
and the superh physigque of the woman who
had won his brother's honest heart, wove u
spell over him, And uuder its influence
he acted as men will aet at times—madly,
without even the hope that good may come
out of the evil thay imagine.

There was nothing gluring, nothing
apenly dangerous in these riding lessons
Juck wus with them at first, and no one
knew how often Stephen’s hand thrilled to
the responsive touch of the magnificently
benutiful blonde us he taught her bow to
hold her reins.  But day afier day it be
eame more difficult tor Jack to go back to
his mother and sisters with the look of a
happy lover on his fuce, and doy alter day
Stephen found it more difficalt to frame
fitting excuses to Polly for staying so long
away from her and his howe.

At lust there came a day when Stephen
Heyward nnd his brother's low-born be-
trothed rode out slone. Jack was busy,
wud orged his business a8 w reason for
“the riding lesson being given up for that
day,"” but Miss Waliers would oot hear of
it.

“Such ingratitude, when your brother is
kind enough to sway uway from his furm
and all 10 1each me! No, Jack; I shall
learn all I can while I can,” she said, when
Juck mnde his fuint protest; nnd so, with a
quiet “'1 wrust ber to you,” Jack sent the
puir off.

It was only three doys before the wed-
ding, and as far na he himself was con-
cerved Stephen would have undertaken 1o
convey his brother's bride to the torrid
gone or the north pole in safety. But she
was “kittle curtle’ to deal with, indeed, in
her beauty and her boundless sense of the
rights of freewill and free-love. And ss
they rode on through sun and shade, with
all his heart be wished himsell at home,

But Jessie hind come out with a purpose
to-day, and in spite of all bis hints as to
the desirability of their soon getiing home
she meant to fulfill it

Juck, and the prosperous future that
Jack's regard would secure to her, had
pulled upon her, and all she bad of heart
(and that was merely fancy) bed gone out
to this brother of his, the married wmun)

They had ridden some three miles near-
Iy in silence, for something seemed 10 gall
snd fret the Fire Queen, who made herself
more than usually difficalt to manage, and
absorbed all her rider's anention for s
time. ' But ot last they came oot on to an
open piece of common that was good gal-
Inping ground, and Stephen suggested
they.should “have & good spin and 1uke it
out of her”" (meaning the mare)

They “rode as though 1bhey ware ying™
for & quarier of an hour, aud then they
drew rein and lound the broad common
Iying lar behind them, and thamselien well
on the road to & country town where there
were good sbops and n railway-station snd
several good botels.  Inecanvenionly
enough as it uppeared to Siephen, Jeasio,
Jjust sy they entered the High Sireet, do
elared heysell to be “bungry,” sud indis
cated 10 plainly that .she ‘desired 1o be
taken 10 & bolel and given laucheon, that
he seamed 1o himself 10 have no power of
sppeal azainst ber wish.

Bov “whes will Pully think and 1be
mother sav?" be asked himusalf, as he rode

He turned 1zom her soft caresivs nnd
low words and rang the bell.  When it was |
snawered he was standing by the open |
window gasping in the fresh air, aud she
was leaning her forehesd on the mantel
piece erying.

“Bring the horses round at once,'’ he
snid,” nnd well the chumbermaild 1o come
to this lady, she's not feeling well.”

“Why did you say thut? she nsked in
dignantly, ns the waiter lett the room,

“1 snid what I thought best Why do
you iry to make & complieation?"” he re-
plied repronchiully.

“Stephen,”" she snid, suddenly sliding
up to hitn with stealthy graee, ‘‘the com-
plication has arisen, and from 1his mo
ment, however warily we walk, you aud |
will be suepected.  Be brave! if ever a man
loved & woman you love me—iake me."

She went over und plaged her hands on
his shoulders ns she spoke, und let the
full light of ber deep blue eyes fall into
his,

Bat between him and the maddening
gleam of those dangerously benutifal eyes
eame & vision of Polly, of his own dear,
true, pure wife; and the wan bad the
strength to resist the siren,

“I will take you home, Miss Waliors,”
he suid chillingly, Binging her hand off his
shoulder as he spoke; “und 1 will tell my
brother that | enn not be at his marriage;
the rest | must leave to you,"

“Will you tell your brother thut I have
asked you to run away with me?’

“What do you take me for?" he shouied.
“"Because you are hase am [ to be an unui-
ternble scoundrel? Be a good wife to my
noble-hearted brother Juck, and the memo.
ry ot this dey shall be buried."

Buddenly, before he could wvert her de
wign, she lung herself on the Aoor at his
fest.

“It's no use, Stephen,’ ghe sobbed. ']
ean't bo the good and happy wife you
want me to be. [ will be your slave, will-
ingly and thankfully, if you'll" have me,
but il you have counted the cost nod found
you can't alford me, well, I must bear my
lot aloue, I suppose; but it will be slone—
I won't marry your brother and drag him
dowu to the depths just becavse 1'm
wreiched mysell."

*“The horses are at the door,” the waiter
said, opening the door alter haviog dis
creetly knoeked atit, and then Stephen
hustled bis excited companion vut of the
room, and boisted her into the saddle be
fore she had time to makeuny turther plea

“Now#, we must ride shurp,” be said, as
tl ey turned oot uf the Globe yard; "tuke
her on the snafle, and let the curb loose,
Jussie; sbo'll go eusily enough if her mouth
lan't worried,"

Bhe did ns he direcied, and for » fow
minute, they trotted on through the High
Bureet and then out into the open couniry
comforiably enough. Then Jessie Walters
suddenly drew her rein sharply and pulled
up.

"“Are you going to take me back 1o Bew
nel? Huve you the heart o take we back
to yuar brother alier uli?"

“The ‘sll’ of your imaginlog will ot
stand in theé way ol my takiug you home."”
“'Biephen! have you » wan's beart in
vour breast thar you gun answer me aof

kinduess, snd affection, and love—yes,
love—ihese duys pash, if it is 1o end an far

Why have you besn with me, showing me_

“I'wasin the village Lalf an hour ago, |
and they—at least, Jessie was not home |
then," Jack said grimly. |

"I bope she basn't heen thrown,” Mres, |
Heyward suegested, 1 have thought it
foulish all along for Miss Walters to at- |
tempt to ride that snirited mare of yours ‘
Polly, but no one listens to me. Stephen
and Jack would have her do it, and she
was ns wilful."

“Oh, pray, mother, don’t go on like|
that," Juck interrupted impatiently, “It's
bad enouigh to have them staying out in ‘
this idiotic manner without your surmising |
all manner of evil."

“You needn’t be anxious; Stephon is to |
be trosted,” Pully said unduuntedly, *1
have no fenr; they have gone a little out ol
distance, and perhaps one of the horses
hns fallen Inme—ihut's the worst I fear "

“Dear Polly!" her brotherin-law mur
mured gratefully, so gratelully that the
tewrs came into Polly's clear eyes.  What
puin the poor fellow must be suffering
when he ean feel such intense gratitude for
her small effort to alleviate it

The hours wore away, and sti!l there was
no sign of the tuant pair. Ten o'eclock
cumn, and then in serious alarm Jack sent
two or three men on borseback in diferent
directions, while he himsell wandered
down to the villags, and looked st ithe
durkened windows of her lodgings. Every
one in Bennel knew that he was anxious
then, and guessed the cause of hie wunxiety,
and pitied bim, His bride-eleet bad play’
ed him false, nnd his brother had betrayod
him, they said, and stones were froely cast
at the missing pair,

The night wore away, and still no tid
ings reached those misersbly expectant
ones, and even brave Polly's faith wae bes
ginning to fail, when in the middle of the
forenoun the next day s messenger came
from a linle rondside hostelry o few miles,
digtant, brivging word that Mr. Stephen
Heyward was lying there “dangercosly
hurt, but what bones were brokon wasn't
known yet."

Iv another hour bis wife and bis brother
were by his wide, and ag they went ia at
one door, n sobbing wowan escuped by an
other.

"“There's been vome foul play, 1 funcy.”
the landlord snid, as they stood looking ut
the unconscious maun on the bed; “the lady
whu's just mude off as you came in rode
up to the door allin  hurry yesterday,
snd shrieked out ‘for help,' ‘A gentleman
was lying balfdead on & rond hard Ly, she
suid. When we went 1o look for him we
found him propped up against the hedge,
bis horse standing like u lamb by him. He
was quite insvasible, but the lady told s
where 10 send when we'd brought him here
There's a cotover bis left eye an if he had
beou s1ruck, but the lady conld give no aer
count of it—abe seems hall-mad like,"

A doctor came and ‘examined the syflfer
ing man, and thew it was found that Step.
hen's injuries ware ol & less dangerous na-
ture than his unconseious state bad led
them to fear was the emse. When Lo
awoke toa knowledge of who was with
him. he held ont an imploriog hand o his
wife, and when aho, knoeling down by his
wide, wok that band and kissed it loviogly
the strong man wapt like & child

After a time, when Btephen’s injuries
were dreased and he was made comfurinble
Juck want in sesrch of the one whom he
fo't inuitively was the cuuse of all this
ovil,

She bad gone, leaving thia livle note be
hiod ber, sddiensed 10 John Heyward, euq.

 futo the Glube yurd with wbe conspicuous-

lumhnnuudh this way. lam
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fl queationed hiw about that bt riding les- |

may never, any of you, hear of me ngain: f
but it you do, remomber this, that 1 have |
been generous in sparing you the pain of

being tied 10 such an unworthy woman s |
Jeanie Waliars.

k. 8.1t is my love for_your brother |
that makes o spare you the diagrace and
pain of a union with me. You will furge:
me very svon, and after all, you huve not
much 1o forgive,"

This wns all, snd this was the last that
Benoel and the Heywards ever heard of
the lovely golden-haired schiool-mistress
who was to have been Jack s bride

As for Btephen, be recovered quickly,
but he could naver be got to tell why Je--
sie had let ber fury loose upon him, and

hin wife wan n discreet woman—she never |

L THE EXD,

HITE'S RUN.
Wheat, half & ;-nlm -
Tabacea erop looking well,
Jack Muttingly is seviously i1, ,
|

Duoctors wre reapiug a harvest now.

Juck Maning!y lost m fine cow lately b;
its being choked on a bone, i

A enuple of weeks ngo the hardest rai
fell here that we have had for years,

|
Mr, Loa Busham, of Stepliensport, was |

out on flying visit a couple of weeks ago.
3 ' | ) |
Prof. J. A. Smart will leave here soon to |

toke charge of the Whitesville High Sohool I

Tom, it i a pity to be vut out like you
were on the day of the pienie. Twice in |

one day—too bad. |

The cropa of this neighborhood, ne &
genernl thing, are fair. Some very good,
athers not su well,

Owrvany.—Dyed, at his bome, Intely, |
the moustoche of Tom S—— It leaves |
muny sorrowing friends—on the top of his

biend i

Veasells & Mattingly are in this section |
with their steam thresher, and are doing |

| " /
| good and fust work, averaging two or three | seem to prove that fulse

crops per diem |
Mra. Ewmnn Swnrt is confined to her bed |

with o very severe uttack of typhoid fever, |

She in improving slowly, and we hupe she

 will be up soon.

Lost—0n the 4th of Ju ly, m composition |
which wos to have been put in the News.
Any one returning it to Roscoe €onkling |
will be rewarded

Miss Allie Huwkins, of Stephensport, is
visiring her cousin, 8. A. Hawkins, of this
neighborhood.  We hope that her stny with
us wili be plessant and sgeeeable, |

Losr—On Saturday one week 8go, o |
young man from this section. He started |
to a pienic nt N, Pate's on that morning |
He is about 5 feet 2 inches in height, has
& big nose, & wide mouth, and a heavy
muustache—on the baeck of his hegd—# na-
vy biue suit of clothes, and when last goen
was trying to carry s gallon and a half of |
{under his vest), but he conld hardly stand !
under it. He would be very guotl-Tuol;ian
it it were not for his face, and answers 1o
the name of Smith Willlanr. Aoy one who |
can give information of his whereabouis, ‘
or will return him to Henry Waggoner, wil)
he rewarded by being given all the candy i
in Smith’s potket that did vor get wet N
B.—8 nev writing theabove he has turned |
up—a glaas of heer, Juse Bra, |

A LETTER FROM MISSOURI. |

AChatty Epistle I‘riﬂ a Smart Lite
tle Girl,

Auwsaxy, Mo July 31, —I have been think.
ing for some time about wrhiing to our old
home paper, which we al} love to rend 5o
well.  Pasnys that he is glad you are send’
ing it on to ug another yenr, Wo all lived
in ton miles of your place once, but now
wo are in Oentry county Mo,

I will try to give some itoms ahont this
country.  Urops are louking very bad here.
Coru will not muke wore than half a crop;
onts, half a erop; rye, half & erop, It rain-
vl 80 for four weeks that a farmer conld
not do any thing

Ever: thing in this country is tolerably
chenp except eattle, and they ure pretiy
high. Mr. Allen Adkisson bas taken off
severnl onr Tonds from this seetion of the
couitry. He has been very low fur the lnst
month or two, but is now some hetter, We
were thinking we would have to give him
up. Every body would have missed him
sorely, for he is une of the most uselul men
in the comnty.

Well, 1 would like to see wy old friends
in the country around Hazel Dell ehureh,
Breckenridge county, I wish my litnl®
triends and playmates would weite for our
papers more than they do, ko I could hear
from them. God bless them all,

We are going to have a picaic here the
Sed of August. 1 wish you would all come.
I expect thore will be o geand time.

Juck Martingly, I wish you wonld stop
whistling and attend 1o your own business,
and foud that obl machine, for you are al-
ways going on like & mule,

Mr. Jeremiuh Norton came from your
vounty to seo his son, who lives in this coum
ty. I think he was very woll pleased with
his trip.  He started for home last Monday
woek, and 1 bopo he returned sufe.

Naxxie K. MeCoy,

Walton (Ga.) Newa: A Gainesville
warchunt gave u dullar for 8 pewter castor,
marked it 914, and presented it to his pas
tor. The preacher thanked him, but told
Lim he wan too poor to afford such a costly
picce of furnitere, and ssked him 10 tuke
it buck and give him 14 worth of family

"I bave bees wad, sad io my madnces |

'*:. o g 4 '1.

him. Now that you are with him, I know |

| .
L action,

" whether he looked like John Carlisle
P not, und one  gentlemen,

| and well projecting over his eyes

SENATON BAVARD. .
el Bolaware Domedent
Bonle Bmith in Clociooati News Jou \
| Benator Bayard came out of Del)p.
Tt would he less sorpriving if Dilawars
chme oot of biw, so great id his nbgen
personality compared t the contract

nrea of Iis stute  He looks ngof ‘he lhd
planted his foot down in its woil, und suckind

1 wll the vitality out of i, lexving it dey and

arid and lifeless when he s not there,

views, or, iftdeefl, hin Views on any au
more than | have lanenad from the

papery, for it was out of plece #t lhil.lko
to work in any thing like sn_interview, &f
deaw him out on any subject wfose jotent
thatn the meritsof & horde ur (e posmbilits of
raising Llve geass in Delaware, Ehe man
wan in search of <est wnd quiet sucinl
pleasure, and was entivled (o the Ammanity
fremn annoying impertinante which et
gentlemen axpetis whan In cothpy with
others of hin claws, 1 could, bowever,

| without violating the proprietiedy stuly

the man in his physique and in his netion
Largeness scems anitthoretit charncteristic
of hitn, He waus made when material. was
plentiful and the supply of dug metal had
been exhnuwied, so that no alloy was used.
Tall, steaight as a juvelin, brond shoul:
dered, lurge litnbed, well rounded with
muscle, and adipose in dus proportion,
deep chested. masaive in repose, graceful in
Natute bas left no outward deli-
cioney in his physicial endowmernt, whils -
the clear skin and bright eys and ringing
voice show perfect healtd within. In faeo
he in strikingly handsome. Thert was
some discuszivn once among wA ng o
ur
thougl ¢
Thomus Carlyle was monnt, vigorously

who

| combated the idea.

I have, however, dn early picture of
Carlgle, which seems 10 ma much like
Bayard.  His every foature is clean cut,

| strong, bold; his brow white, roand, not

too uggressively square cut at the temples,
Fhese
ure of changeable color, from a reflective
blue in repose o the brightness of steel
grng whtn gporklng of spoken to, and the
light seems 1o glance out of them rather
than from them, His Hompn nose is so
wall wated to hin other femtures as not (o
suem lurge as it is.  His cheeks are round
aod smooth; his ehin ia well defined,
strong, firn, and rounded to an apple at
the end; as il indicative of power and del -
cacy at offes; hin lips are full, warin,
sensuotts—mot sensunl; mobile, but slose
fitting, rendy 107 tuke the erughed grape or

[ give the word of command, and quick 1o

eateh the smile that drops like a sanbenm
from his eyes. In the whoule fuce power
and gencorsity, strength and sweetness,
Llend to profection. T have heard of him
aa selfish and vnstable, but hig fuce woull
In dlress unussn-
wiing, in wanner unobhirustve, combiniug
heartiness witl reaerve, affability with dig-
nity, and with all & qoick smile and «
wirm pressure of the haed, be seomed 10
me the pieture of a perfect mentnl and
physical health, without any morbidtiess
or exnggeration, and I think could U_u best
deseribed ns sound, well balanced, &l
conservative, I he eliose he could eaptiire
Kentticky in apite of the Lig fuur, ond of |
whom I suspeet be has alreads cliptured.
H he would come to the Lexingron Fuir,®
where ke would meet represemiative wen *
from all over the state, he would crente al
enthesinam which all the machine Yol
ticians and president mnkers fr the stat®
could not check 4o
There i much of the Loy aboot him yef

[te showed n fresh, enthuainstic inferest in
all he suw, from the great stallions 1o the
Shetland ponies, which eoald net have
been simulated, and suufled the conntrs
nir so heartily and ate so hountifully of the
country dishes, and  turned from one
plensare 1o another Ao relactantly tut ang
one could see that bl enjoyment wis ron
and sprang from n thoroughly sincere gl
healthy nature,

A BIBLICAL SENSATION.

Wiscovery mt Jerusnlmm ofn Manw.
script Portion of the Book of ey »
teroemy ritten Nine Centuries
Before the Birth of Christ,

A. Me. Shapira, of Jerusalem, a Look-
seller und denlerin antignities, has jue |
deposited in the British Muscom fifieon
alips of black sheepakin luather, on whilch
are written, in charncters similar td-lbag
on the celebiated Moabite stoner portigria
of the book of Deuteronomy diffegrivg
materially from the recoived versing, .
date of the slips is the ninth contarg Mdure
Christ, or nixteen centuries oldep tlt'.n‘iﬁ_y
anthentic manuseript of any part of the
Uld Festament,  Mr, Shapita bought them
from nn Arab, and he awks for them §5 .
00V, 000 from the British Museaw.  If goun-
uine, the iaterest and importance of the dis
covery can not be averrated, nml so far uy
the variations in the mered text wre con-
corned, there is promise of one of the grea.
test confroversios that xeholues huve ever
untered upon.  The decalogue furnishes o
good example for comparison with 1he
received  version, | quote frow  1he
Shapira revord :

1 am God, thy Guld, which  Jiberetod thes
fron the land of Egypt, from the boase of bon.
dage. Yo shall have vo other gods,

Eo shall not make to yoursolves nny graven
image, nor any likenoss that s In heaven
above or that is in the earth bonvwih, or that is
in the waters under the sarih. Yo shull uot
how down fo thet, nor serve iheny. T am Gud,
Y oour God sanetifind,

In wix l!l;'! I have made 1) n sod the
earth sndall that s therein, aud rested on the
scventh day, Therefore, reot (how abeu; thou
and thy eattle, sod all that thou baat, ¥ sm
Gad j thy Ged,

Mower thy father amd thy mother, |
Uod; thy Uod,

Thou shult out kHi the persvn of thy beother,
I wo God ; thy ted,

Thoeo shalt not cowmit adultery with 1he
wife of thy neighbor. 1 wiavivd ; 1)y Ul

Thow abult vot swenr My name faliuy, fur §
vidit the inlquity of the fathers apon ihe ehil-
dren wwio the thinl aml fuwrth geaeration of
those whu teke My nawebn vaiu. | sw ted ;

“i-m shalt mot bear fales wi i

thy Reother § ot Uads tap Gag " Aghlan
m:s.l:.n:.:‘uu ks wife, wr his wan

nary.
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1 am thod ; thy Goa, Ny e
Thee ten words Uod spake.
Dr. Ginsharg, the em

ar 1o whom My, ¢
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y groseries.  The merebamt fainted,

do not know any thing of his poliliegh
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